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SET FORTH BY AUTHORITY 


OrGAN PRELUDE 


O Rest in the Lord Mendelssohn 


{The Minister shall begin the Service saying, 


AM the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord: he that believeth 
in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever 
liveth and believeth in me, shall never die. 


KNOW that my redeemer liveth, and that he shall stand at the 

latter day upon the earth: and though this body be destroyed, 

yet shall I see God: whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall 
behold, and not as a stranger. 


E brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we can carry 
nothing out. The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; 
blessed be the name of the Lord. 


{Then shall be sung the 23rd Psalm, to the music of Sir Walford Davies. 


HE Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside 
the waters of comfort. 

3 He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of 
righteousness for his Name’s sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff com- 
fort me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble 
me: thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days 
of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world with- 
out end. Amen. 


Tue Lesson. 
1 Cor. xv. 20. 
Hymn 445 Croft 
GOD, our help in ages past, 4 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast Short as the watch that ends the night 
And our eternal home: Before the rising sun. 
2 Under the shadow of thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten, as a dream - 
And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 
From everlasting thou art God, Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
To endless years the same. And our eternal home. 


{Lhen shall be said the Apostles’ Creed by the Minister and the People, 
all standing. 


BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of Heaven and 
earth: 

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord: Who was conceived 
by the Holy Ghost, Born of the Virgin Mary: Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried: He descended into hell; The 
third day he rose again from the dead: He ascended into heaven, 
And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty: From 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 


I believe in the Holy Ghost: The holy Catholic Church; The 
Communion of Saints: The Forgiveness of sins: The Resurrection of 
the body: And the Life everlasting. Amen. 


(Then the Minister shall say, 


The Lord be with you. 
Answer. And with thy spirit. 
Minister. Let us pray. 


(Zhen, all kneeling, the Minister shall say the Lord’s Prayer, the People 
repeating it with him. 


UR Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy 

kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As 

we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temp- 

tation; But deliver us from evil: For thine is the kingdom, and the 
power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


{Zhen the Minister shall add these Prayers. 


LMIGHTY God, with whom do live the spirits of those who depart 
hence in the Lord, and with whom the souls of the faithful, after 
they are delivered from the burden of the flesh, are in joy and felicity ; 
We give thee hearty thanks for the good examples of all those thy 
servants, who, having finished their course in faith, do now rest from 
their labours, and especially at this time thy servant, his Majesty, 
King George V. And we beseech thee, that we, with all those who are 
departed in the true faith of thy Holy Name, may have our perfect 
consummation and bliss, both in body and soul, in thy eternal and ever- 
lasting glory; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


MERCIFUL God, and heavenly Father, who hast taught us in 

thy holy Word that thou dost not willingly afflict or grieve the 
children of men; Look with pity, we beseech thee, upon the sorrows of 
their Majesties, the King of Great Britain, the Queen Mother; the 
Royal Family, and the Peoples of the British Empire. Remember 
them, O Lord, in mercy; endue their souls with patience; comfort 
them with a sense of thy goodness; lift up thy countenance upon 
them, and give them peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


(Here the Choir shall sing the following Anthem. 


OD be in my head, and in my understanding ; 
God be in mine eyes, and in my looking; 
God be in my mouth, and in my speaking; 
God be in my heart, and in my thinking; 
God be at mine end, and at my departing. 
Old Sarum Primer. 


ALMIGHTY God, who hast knit together thine elect in one 
communion and fellowship, in the mystical body of thy Son 
Christ our Lord; Grant us grace so to follow thy blessed Saints in all 
virtuous and godly living, that we may come to those unspeakable 
joys which thou hast prepared for those who unfeignedly love thee; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


é Mos grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the 
fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 


BENEDICTION HyMN 


qZhen this Hymn shall be sung, all kneeling, to the tune, Pax tecum. 


EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin? 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 


Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 


Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round? 
On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is found. 


Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 


Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


THE BENEDICTION. 
(hen there shall be Silence for a brief space, after which all shall arise and 
stand, and the organ shall play one stanza of the British National Anthem. 


(The congregation shall continue this silent tribute to King George V, while the 
Dead March in ‘‘ Saul’’, by Handel, is played on the organ. 


i 


THE RECESSIONAL 


Hymn 295 Barnby 


OR all the saints, who from their labours rest, 
Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesus, be forever blest. Alleluia, 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might: 
Thou, Lord, their Captain; in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. Alleluia. 


3 Oh, may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. Alleluia. 


4 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. Alleluia. 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia. 


6 The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. Alleluia. 


7 But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on his way. Alleluia. 


8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 


OrGAN POSTLUDE. 


Funeral March Chopin 


